and hcere ilc be and there ile be, for our TowJif , and here- 
againc, and there agaioe : ha, Boyes, heigh fot the wca* 
vers. " 

t. This itiuft be done i’ch woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanesour thing of learising fees fo .• where he 
himfelfcwilledificthcDukcaioft patloufly in our behalfes: 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaities, his lear* . 
ning makes no cry. - ' 

j , Week (ce the Iports, then every man to’s Ta ckle;and 
Swcetc Companions lets teheaik by any raeanes^before 
The Ladies ke us,and doc fwectly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4« Contcntjthc fports once ended, wce’lptrfotmc. Away 

Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft fiicnds; pay you whither 
gocyou. ^ 

4. Whither f why,whataqucftion’sthat? 

Arc. Y eSjtis a queftion,to me that know not i 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fane Sir, 

Are there flich Qames to day i* 

1. Ym marry are there; 

And fuen as you neuer liw ; T himfelfc ' ; 

Will be in perfon there," ' j' 

Are. What paftimes are they ? 

2, Wraflling, and Rtinning; Tis a pretty, Fellovv. 

3, Thou wi!t not goe along. 

Arc. Nor yet Sir. 

4, WcllSir ' 

Take your o-aw timc,comc Boyes 

1. My mindpmifgivesme ' . : 

This fellow has a vEiig’ance tri eke o’th hip, 

Markc how bis Bodi’s qi:de far t 
Ikuehangdtiiough 

If he ii re venture, bang him plumb porredge, 

He wfaftlc.^hc roit eggs,Cour.e lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 

tArC‘ 
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. ^rc. . This is an offerd oportunity 
I duift not wilb for, Wcil, I could ha ve wiefikd, 
jhebeft men calld it exceilcni,and juii 
Swifter,tl:icn windc upon a feild ofCornc 
^Gulling the wealthy tarcs)ncver flew: Tie venture, 

And in Ibme pome difgn zc be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may rot be girt wiih garlands? 

And bappinGspteferte me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell In fight of her. Exit Arcite^ 
Scaena4. Enter lailoys Daughter alout. 

V^ugb. Why fh Quid I love this Gentleman? Tis odds 

Henever willafrc6ime; lambafe, 

My Father the rreane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince } To marry himis hopekfle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

What pulhes arc we wenches driven to 
When fifteeac once has foujid us ? Fitft I faw him, 

T (feeing) though t he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(If he pleafe to beflo w it fo) as ever 
Thcfeeyesyctlookton; Next^lpittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Conlcience 
That ever dream*d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To • yong hauforn Man ; Then 1 lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen, faiie as he too. 

But in my heart was Talamon.^ and there 
Lord, what a coyk he kcepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is t 
And yet his Songs arc fad- ones ; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When 1 come in 
To bringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then faluics me, thus; 

FairCjgenik Maydcjgood tnoriOW,may thy goodnesj 
Get thee a happy liusbandj Once he kift me, 

J lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, 

VVould he would doe fo evTy dayj Hegreives miich. 

And me as much to fee his mjfcry. 



